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A Cure For Nightmares 


What Alexi loves more of Janne is his kindness. 

The brunette is always gentle and caring to him, even when he is extremely annoying and demanding. 

Janne is patient, too. When his boyfriend is in that mood again, he just hugs him tight and keeps him like that 
for as long as Alexi needs it, kissing him from time to time and listening to him until the guitarist is finally 


calm again. 


Now though is not the case. 

Alexi is sleeping,tucked in the sheets and in his boyfriend's arms: but his sleep is restless and tormented by 
nightmares, dreams of nameless fears and dark omens. 

Slowly the sensation of soft kisses on his neck sneaks under the layers of slumber and unconsciousness, waking 
him up partly. 

"Mmmh... Janne?" he murmurs, his voice slurred. He feels his mouth dry, and the anxiety makes his breath 
itch and his heart pound painfully. 

"Sssh, my little one.." the gentle voice of his boyfriend immediately soothes him, and he immediately yields. 
Warm, big hands run on his chest, always gentle, with caring and light touches, making him shiver and chasing 
away the worry of the nightmare. 


Janne likes a lot to make love to him when he's half asleep, especially in the dead of the night, when he had 
just had a nightmare and all his defenses are completely down: he could do everything to his lover, he could 
hurt him, and Alexi would not react, he knows that. 

But during their nightly lovemaking is when Janne is most tender, caring and sweet, because he wants to show 
Alexi that with him he's safe. 

Every soft stroke on the guitarists pale skin is a statement, every gentle nip a promise, every warm kiss a 


solemn oath: / will never, ever harm you, and lil keep you sate. 


Alexi is not completely awoken, nor is asleep: he is in a pleasurable, stunned drowsiness, totally exposed to 
Janne's lust. 
The brunette's lips and tongue run on his body, leaving moist trails of burning goose bumps on his neck, oh his 


collarbones, around his hard nipples. 
"Jaaan.." he stutters, with a needy and slurred moan. 


"Sssh, love.. let me pleasure you" whispers back the brunette, continuing to roam gently on his body, making 
him tremble with anticipation: not a single inch of is skin is forgotten, every centimeter is kissed, licked or 
nibbled tenderly. Alexi allows Janne to have his way with him, and he's plenty rewarded with cascades of 
shivers of absolute pleasure. 

The brunette pays particular attention to his nipples, lapping and sucking them, but Alexi almost does not 
realize how much they sting: everything is dulled, stimulations arrive slowly to his brain which elaborates 
them even slower. 

He can only let out broken moans and chocked gasps, as Janne stares at him with his most loving expression: 
the brunette loves when Alexi's eyes are empty for pleasure, glassy like two shreds of pure ice and blind to 
everything else but him. 


When the fingers coated in cold lube slowly penetrate him, Alexi almost wakes up completely, almost, but 
Janne's mouth on his cock drowns him again into the semi sleep and there he lies, abandoned like a puppet with 
his wires cut: he doesn't even realize that he cries when Janne hits his sweet spot, hard, making him melt in 
his mouth. He cries again when his lover's member enters him gently, a pleasured, needy cry: he wanders in 
the limbo of the half sleep, oblivious of himself, of the world, unable and unwilling to wake up. 


Janne is deep inside him, how could everything else but him matters somewhat? 


The slow burn of the growing climax stuns him, together with the delicious smell of Janne's sweaty skin which 
fills his nostrils and damps his lips. 
The salt of his skins does little to wake him up: it is only intoxicating him more. 


The little of his sense which was awoken now is definitely drowned as he cries again and again, the sudden 
explosion of the orgasm strikes him like a hurricane and makes him fall in a deep, warm and wrapping darkness, 
where no monster can reach him, be it real or imaginary: because that safe place exists only when is Janne to 
bring him there. 


"Janne... oh Janne!" he slurs as he comes, arching back: Janne kisses him passionately, groaning in the kiss as he 


comes, too. 


Alexi passes out before Janne can even pull out of him, but the brunette does not mind. He goes to his feet to 
fetch a wet cloth to clean them both, then gets back under the covers and tucks his love back in his arms, 
smiling when instinctively his Sleeping Beauty cuddles against him, his soft warm breath tickling his chest. 
"Sleep well, my love. | will always keep you safe" he murmurs cradling him, kissing protectively his long locks, 
until he falls asleep, too, knowing that Alexi shall have a quiet night, as he always does when the brunette 
reminds him that he's not alone and safe. 


The morning will arrive maybe too soon, but now there's only them: and that, that's all that matters now. 


